TO SEE A FINE LADY

meant laying stripes on four instead of on two, so he
and Palm sailed off, while Stiven and I came pounding
along behind. A moment later we saw the last of
their lights.
As we had half expected, our progress was worse
than before, for the car seemed sick of travelling and
her engine made ready to faint at the sight of a hill.
At half-past five we were still five miles from the
inn, when, as though to insist that she had travelled
enough, the brute, without any warning, refused to
answer the wheel. So slowly had we been moving,
that I was able to stop before we ran off the road,
but when I got down I found that a bolt of the steering
had broken in two.
Stiven was less tired than I, for he had not been
driving nor had he visited Robin the day before, so
I sent him off to the inn to tell Hubert that I was
stranded and ask him to bring the Rolls.
That an hour and a half must go by .before help
came was unhappily clear, and when I had watched
my messenger pass out of sight I flung myself down on
the grass by the side of the car.
Before I had lain there a minute I was asleep.
An hour had gone by when I felt a man's hands upon
me, turning my body about.
Dead asleep as I had been, Harris had put such an
edge to my instinct of -self-preservation that I was up
in a flash, dazed, but full of menace and ready to do
any violence the circumstances seemed to require.
This so much surprised the other that he made to
take a step back and catching his spur in a tussock
fell heavily into the ditch.
A peal of laughter greeted this ridiculous scene,
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